iv              WITHIN THE GATES
a second^ then distractedly follows him
out?)
BISHOP'S SISTER (imploringly calling after the
BISHOP as she hurries out}. Gilbert!
(The TWO PLATFORM SPEAKERS who have
been watching and listening, stretch over
their platforms as far as safety will
permit, and peer after the BISHOP and
his SISTER.
After a few moments, they resume their
former positions, and begin to clap their
hands against their shoulders to warm
them.}
IST PLATFORM SPEAKER (meaningly). There
you are, there's a model of one chosen, with the
ide of pryer en' fasting, to guide our feet into
the way of peace.
(The YOUNG MAN IN PLUS-FOURS enters
upon the slope above, and gazes vacantly
round him}
2ND    PLATFORM    SPEAKER    (venomously}.   Ex
nihilonihilfit: that's your cap-badge, see? Wot
yeh warnt to always plenk your pitch on top of
mine for?
(The YOUNG MAN IN PLUS-FOURS comes
down in an aimless way, stops before the
platform of the IST SPEAKER, and stares
at the notice. The IST PLATFORM
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